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A Note to Teachers 


When performed on the piano, Puccini’s arias must always “sing.” Special 
attention should always be paid to the numerous ritardandos and a tempos 
within each aria. The right hand must be played /egato, but without being 
obscured by the pedal. Romanticism, combined with impressionistic 
colorations, is a hallmark of Puccini’s unique melodic gift. 
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Edwin McLean 


Edwin McLean is a freelance composer living in Coconut Grove, Florida. 
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theory and piano performance from the University of Colorado. 


Mr. McLean is the recipient of several grants and awards, including The 
MacDowell Colony, the John Work Award, the Woods Chandler Prize (Yale), 
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Puccini's tragic opera La Bohéme (The Bohemians) revolves around a group 
of artistic young Parisians and two of their lovers: Mimi, who is pale and 
sickly, and Musetta, a vibrant beauty by contrast. In Musetta’s famous second- 
act aria, she sings of wandering merrily through the streets of Paris while 
people admire her beauty. 
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The second act of the tragic opera Manon Lescaut finds the lead soprano 
Manon ensconced in a luxury apartment provided by a rich admirer. In this 
sadly passionate aria, she pines for the humble dwelling where she knew a 
true but ill-fated love. 
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At the beginning of the one-act comic opera Gianni Schicchi, Buoso has just 
died, leaving all his wealth to the monks—much to the distress of his relatives. 
Rinuccio, a nephew of Buoso’s cousin Zita, summons Gianni Schicchi, who is 
clever enough to devise a way to subvert the will. In this lovely aria, Schicchi’s 
young daughter Lauretta pleas with her father for his help, which will enable 
her to marry Rinuccio. 


Italian/English lyrics on page 12 
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Giacomo Puccini (1858-1924) 


Giacomo Puccini was born in Lucca, Italy, in 1858, a descendant of several 
generations of Italian composers and teachers. While still a teenager, Puccini began 
his career as a church organist. In 1880, he entered the Milan Conservatory, 
studying with Antonio Bazzini and Amilcare Ponchielli. While at the conservatory, 
Puccini won a competition to write an opera; this work, Le villi, was such a success 
that it was acquired by the noted Italian publisher Ricordi. 


Puccini’s first major opera, Manon Lescaut, was produced in Turin, Italy, in 1893, 
and became an immediate success. His next opera, La Bohéme, was also produced 
in Turin a few years later (1896) under the direction of the famous conductor 
Toscanini. Although not immediately successful, today it is widely considered to be 
his greatest opera. 


Gianni Schicchi is one of Puccini’s last works. A one-act comic opera, it is part of 
a trio of short operas known collectively as II trittico. Gianni Schicchi was first 
performed in 1918 at the Metropolitan Opera in New York City. 


Puccini worked hard to complete his last opera, Turandot; however, illness overcame 
him, and he died in a Brussels clinic in 1924. The final two scenes were completed 
by Franco Alfano, based on sketches left by the composer. 
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Musetta’s waltz 
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In quelle trine morbide 
In those soft laces 
from Manon Lescaut 
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O mio babbino caro 
O my dear father 
from Gianni Schicchi 


Giacomo Puccini 
Andantino ingenuo (J =ca. 120) 
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Italian/English lyrics 


Quando me’n vo’ 
(Musetta’s Waltz) 


Quando me’n vo’, quando me’n vo’ soletta per la via 


La gente sosta e mira 
E la bellezza mia tutta ricerca in me, 
Da capo a’ pie. 


Ed assaporo allor la bramosia 

Sottil, che da gli occhi traspira 

E dai palesi vezzi intender sa 

Alle occulte belta. 

Cosi l’effluvio del desio tutta m’aggira, 
Felice mi fa; felice mi fa! 


E tu che sai, che memori e ti struggi 

Da me tanto rifuggi? 

So ben: 

Le angoscie tue non le vuoi dir, 

Non le vuoi dir, so ben, ma ti senti morir! 


In quelle trine morbide 
(In those soft laces) 


In quelle trine morbide 
Nell ’alcova dorata 
V’e un silenzio, un gelido mortal, 


V’e un silenzio, un freddo che m’agghiaccia! 


Ed io che m’ero avvezza 

A una carezza voluttuosa 

Di labbra ardenti e d’infuocate braccia 
Or ho tutt’altra cosa! 


O mia dimora umile, 
Tu mi ritorni innanzi 
Gaia, isolata, bianca 
Come un sogno gentile di pace e d’amor! 


O mio babbino caro 
(O my dear father) 


O mio babbino caro, 

Mi piace é bello, bello; 
Vo’andare in Porta Rossa 
A comperar I’anello! 


Si, si, ci voglio andare! 

E se l’amassi indarno, 
Andrei sul Ponte Vecchio, 
Ma per buttarmi in Arno! 
Mi struggo e mi tormento! 
O Dio, vorrei morir! 
Babbo, pieta, pieta! 
Babbo, pieta, pieta! 


When I go for a walk, alone in the street, 
People stop and stare 

And my beauty they all look for in me, 
From head to feet. 


And I savor the subtle yearning, 

Which transpires from their eyes 

And is intended to be known, from manifest charms 
To hidden beauties. 

So the scent of desire is all around me, 

Happy it makes me; happy it makes me! 


And that you know, that you are mindful of and consume yourself, 
From me you seek refuge? 

I know very well: 

You don’t want to express your anguish, 

You don’t want to say it, I know, but you feel yourself dying! 


In those soft laces 

In the gilded alcove 

There’s a silence, a deathly chill, 

There's a silence, a chill that freezes me! 


And I who once was accustomed 

To a voluptuous caress 

Of fervent lips and heated embraces 
Now everything is changed! 


Oh my humble dwelling, 

You return to me indeed 

Bright, secluded, white 

Like a gentle dream of peace and of love! 


Oh my dear father, 
He pleases me, he’s beautiful, beautiful; 


1 want to go to Porta Rossa [renowned marketplace, Florence, Italy] 
To buy the ring! 


Yes, yes, I want to go! 

And if my love were in vain, 

! would go upon Ponte Vecchio [The Old Bridge, Florence, Italy] 
Only to throw myself into the Arno! [the river beneath Ponte Vecchio] 
I consume and torment myself! 

O God, I want to die! 

Father, have pity, pity! 

Father, have pity, pity! 
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